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with a bell, breakfast with a bell, dinner and supper
likewise, then bed with a bell, and at the end heaven
or hell with a bell You wouldn't live here an
hour. You wouldn't be found dead here by choice,
neither would I. What is not good enough for you
and me is neither clean nor comfortable enough for
others.'*

In passing, it may be said that this rough and
ready method of assessing the value of measures
affecting the lives of the poor still holds good for
G. L- The matter might not seem so simple to him
if his own domestic life were differently ordered.
But he lives simply and with no ostentation whatever,
His food is of the plainest, his clothes everybody's
concern but his own and certainly a disgrace to
such a smartly-dressed assembly as the House of
Commons*

His means of travel are the bus, the tube, a third-
class railway compartment or a lift in someone else's
car* If he dined at the Ritz, wintered at Cannes,
and travelled by Rolls-Royce, he might have some
difficulty in maintaining (he would not want to
maintain) that what was good enough for him was
good enough for the poor, or that what wasn't good
enough for him wasn't good enough for the poor.
The same attitude showed itself in a comic setting
when he was being questioned as a witness before
an earlier Commission set up to investigate the
conditions of the aged poor* The Prince of Wales
(later on Edward VII), a member of the Commission,
asked him if he really thought the poor needed